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Qver 1000 cities laying concrete
. ! streets this year

Your Concrete
Street Will Meet
This Requirement

5 Even when necessary to
cut 1nto a concrete street to

BEGIN HERE TODAY

SIR DUDLEY GLENISTER,
laboring under the suspicion of
murder of his cousin, George

Glenister, is overjoyed when he
is informed by—

MRS, SIMON TRICKEY that
her d had died 1y,
but the joy was short-lived, for
Mrs. Trickey told him of a diary
her hus d left which contained
some information about the late
George Glenister. However, a

er or sewer MRS. CONINGSBY, sister of
make HEW: Wi Simon Trickey, had stolen the
diary to protect her lover, Sir

connections, it loses none
of its attractive appearance.

The job is done quickly.
There is no unsightly patch-

Dudley, and it had by mischance
fallen into the hands of James
Wragge, a detective,

NOW GO ON WITH. THE STORY
Then he went on to tell her the

story of Simon Trickey:
. s s Trickey’'s widow demanded the
mg.The new concrete joins continuance of the annuity. “She

swears that someone has stolen the

but she remembers

(that

the old perfectly.

01925 by NEA Service Inc

Our free booklet,"Concrete Streets
for Your Town,” will tell you the
whole story. Ask for your copy.

PORTLAND CEMENT ASSOCIATION

548 South Spring Street
LOS ANGELES, CALIF.
A National Organization to Improve and
Extend the Uses of Concrete

OFFICES IN 30 CITIES

DO YOU KNOW YOU-CAN BUY A
. “WARD” FURNACE ON EASY TERMS?

. O Wy i, & 277 - the “WARD” heats all the
2\ 2 3 2. _ rooms in the house to a warm
even temperature from the one
register., |t is installed below

VACATION LAND
Twenty-flve miles out In the
blue Pacific from Los An-
geles harbor. Mlillon-dol-
lar steamships Catallna and

the floor and there is nothing Avalon. Motor coach leaves
A T harm: t 9:15
to disturb the arrangement of a.or:‘.a,";:m: Hirect to. Cata-
your furniture or rugs. Ién.t:tulmsar.‘ﬁllmlng}cm
" oating, Bathing, shing,
The  “WARD” Sealed Gas aot "Fannts, Dancing, RId:
Floor Furnace draws cold air Ing, Moauln aInBHtltklng.EFa‘-
from your floors, sterilizes and mous Glass Bottom Boats
heats it, and then returns it to ::!:;Nla.nrd.:nderful Subma-
the rooms without the loss of Make reservations early.

Full Information on request
A LD Torrance Pharmacy, Tor-

Cash or Terms

v rance.
S0 '8-:&-40;“";\'- Iélrng‘c‘».
A -4 Pacific Electric
TORRANCE PLUMBING CO. 0, Los Angeies
: F. L. Parks, Pro Catallna Terminal, foot of
o ke ATKS, L Canal Ave., Wilmington
Across from Postoffice—1418 Marcelina Ave.—Torrance In All the World

Phone 60-W

Use Our Want Ads for Results!!

No Trip Llke This

Lansing

G COUPRE

$1495 ¢

REO Seriecs

Assurance of satisfactory mechanical
performance in the Series G Coupe
is provided by the presence of the

' Reo T-6 Chassis—
‘ that dependable passenger car unit
proved in millions of miles of owner
service.

PALMER & FIX

Cabrillo and Border Avenues
Telephone 131

! Torrance

Lansing Michigao

N

REO MOTOR CAR COMPANY . -

Q.
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of it to make things hot
for me if I don't shell out” Sir
Dudley finished. “I told her that
if she couldn’t produce the diary
she hadn’t a leg to stand on, but—
1 don't like it, Ivy."”

Mrs. Coningsby rose
sofa, took a cigaret from
box on the table, lighted
resumed her seat.

“Mrs. Trickey can't do you any
harm without the diary,” she said.

“Mrs. Trickey!” exclaimed Sir

enough

from the
a silver
it, and

. “I never mentioned the
How the devil do you come

dramatic,” Mrs. Coningsby adjured
him. “Mrs, Trickey is my sister-
in-law. Your clerk, Simon Trickey,
was my brother.”

“Good God! You never told me.”
“Was it likely? It was hard
work enough to start soclally as
Ivy Beaudesert of the chorus with-
out labeling myself as his sister.
I knew all about that diary and
that it would blow you sky-high if
it ‘ever came to light. [ also knew
where Simon kept it.”
.“Then it was you
the thing?"”

“Not so fast,” Mrs. Coningsby
checked him. “You may as well
have it all while we are about it.
The diary wasn't your greatest
danger so long as Simon was alive.
He could probably have repeated
every word of it. The diary would
only become a direct menace to
you when it became the sole men-

who pinched

ace, so I had a double task, you
see, Dudley?”

“I am afraid I don't,” rejoined
her hearer. :

“You must be pretty © dense,
then,” Mrs. Coningsby laughed
mirthlessly. “First I had to kill my
brother and then steal the diary.
I did both. How is that for a

's service to the man she

Dugdley Glenister leaned h:zk
in his chair, took out his handker-
chief and mopped his brow.
“Where is the diary?” he asked
hoarsely.

Mrs. Coningsby put down the
stub of her cigaret in the ash-tray
at her elbow and very deliberately
lit another. :

“Gone beyond recall,” she replied.
“I burned it.

“Comé,. Dudley! Ain't you going
to fling me a word of praise for
what I've done?”

Sir Dudley rose heavily from his
chair and glanced at the door.
“Thanks are cheap,” he replied
gloomily.

CHAPTER XVII

HIS is the note that reached
Kathleen Glenister one bright
morning:

“If Miss K. Glenister desires evi-
dence to convict hér brother’s mur-
derer, let her come alone on
Thursday next, 3 p.m, to the Bull
Hotel, Beaconsfield. In the coffee
room will be a gentleman who will
inform her how to proceed. Miss
Glenister is advised to conceal this
appointment , from everyone but
Captain Norman Slater, in whose
favor an exception may be made.
Any attempt to invoke the assist-
ance of the police will have espe-
cially disastrous consequences on
the object Miss Glenister has .in

view.

“The informant will make him-
self known by greeting Miss Glen-
ister as an acquaintance, though
probably she will not recognize
him. He will wear in his button-
hole a pink and white carnation
with a sprig of maidenhair fern.”

Norman Slater carefully read and

The Voice on the Phone |
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reread the letter and handed it
back to his sweetheart.
“Seems promising,” he said a

little doubtfully, “I don't like your
having to go alone, though. Why
this. fear of the police?”

“I can understand that,” Kath-
leen laughed bitterly. “The writer
must bhe aware what a hopeless

duffer Wragge is—the officer’ who
is conducting the case officially.”
“Well,” said Norman, in parting,
“you will phone or wire me the re-
sult of your interview at the Three

Pips Club. I shall be there all
afternoon.”

He was. He lunched there, and
instructed the hall porter that he

expected to be called up and would
be found in the smoking room
when he was wanted.

Four o'clock camg without any
call for him, and Norman began
to be seriously alarmed.

Two hours more passed, and
when Tommy Slievedonald came in
to carry him off to the billiard
room for a game of snooker he
vielded because he thought it
might deaden the suspense that
was laying such cold hand on
his heagt. But in twenty minutes
he flung his cue aside and, plead-
ing ' headache, wandeired out into
the hall again. As he entered it
a hurrying page ran into him.
“Sorry, sir,” said the boy. “I was
coming to fetch you. You're want-
ed on the telephone.”

. Norman plunged into the booth
and seized the receiver.

“Is that you, Kathleen?"

“Oh, for God's sake, yes!"” came
the agonized reply. “He's got me,
Norman. Follow to “The Bull”
and pick up clues there, but don't
call in the police. I am to be
killed at once at first sign of pur-
suit. I—oh, you cruel brute—"
The utterance died away in a
strangled sob and over the wire
came the; sound of a short, sharp
struggle. Then all was still. Nor-
man called and called again, but
the silence was as of the grdve.
Now that he was up against it
Norman felt strangely braced. His
task lay clear before him, and
that was better than loafing about
in a state of impotent funk. Leav-
ing the club, he went round to his
rooms and summoned his servant,
Alf Grimstead.

“I want you to go out and hire
me a motorcycle, Alf,” said Nor-
man. “See that it is in good order,
and be as quick as you can.”

While his man was gone he
changed into suitable clothes, and
reviewed the  nightmare he  had

just gone through. He completed
his toilet for the road by slipping
an automatic pistol into the side
pocket of his Norfolk jacket.
Grimstead was back with a re-
liable motorcycle as soon as he had
finished dressing, and the trusty
tellow brought news as well.

“A bloke shadowed me to the
ge and back, sir,” he reported.
Now come down to the street
and tip me off if that shadow is
still lurking about,” said Norman.
“He may have rcturned.”

But there was no sign of the
sleuth when Norman mounted the
motorcycle and went roaring up
the quiet West End thoroughfare.
Gerard’s Cross, with its modern
colony of smart villas, was next
left behind, and in turn the gates
of Bulstrode and of Hall Farm
were flung to the rear by the mile-
devouring -motorcycle engine. Just
sixty minutes from Jermyn Street
Norman ran into the broad High

B

white-draped tables were all un-
occupied.

“Walter!” Norman called sharply.

An old man rose with a start in
a distant corner and shambled
forward, rubbing his blue-veined
hands deprecatingly.

“Sorry, sir,” he wheezed. “I was
having a bit of a nap. You wish
for dinner, or just a chop or some-
thing?"”

Make Yourself a
Christmas Gift of

GOOD HEALTH

For this and many Christmases to come by

“No, 1 don't,” Norman replied. “T GOOD FRESH

want to inquire about a lady who resolving to drink plenty of 12 =

was to meet a gentleman here at MILK.

Sl probarly The nearer the source, the fresher the milk.
know her—Miss  Glenister, who 3

used to live at Beechwood Grange.” The Central Dajry at Harbor City i; th?
The waiter shook his head. “T nearest Source for high grade dairy products;

haven't been here long” he ex- and furthermore

plained. “There were a lot of mo-

tor folks in for luncheon, sir. I \ME CAN SAVE YOU MONEY

didn't have much time to notice.
I think I remember a young lady,
though she had no truck with any-
body, so far as I know, She sat at
that table by the window and had
a plate of cold chicken. She stayed
long after she’d finished and—yea,
now I mind she once went out to
the front door and came back
again.”

“Did she stay
went out and came back?”
man asked.

“Not more than five minutes, sir.
She paid her bill, tipped me hand-
somely, and went off. I happened
to be looking out of the window,
and she turned to the right when
she left the hotel.”

“That is the way to the railway
station?"

(To Be Continued)

ON MILK AND DAIRY PRODUCTS
Pasteurized or Raw Milk

Butter and Cream

This afternoon’s milkings are pasteurized tonight
and delivered to you before 4:30 tomorrow morning

Henry Bayliss

Torrance Dealer
Phone Lomita 155-J

long after she
Nor-

Dance Every Night
Except Sunday

In an Atmosphere of
Refinement

The Liberty Ball Room

of San Pedro
ELIMINATION WALTZ CONTEST EVERY
WEEK. FINALS HELD ON MONDAY
NIGHTS. LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S WRIST WATCH
GIVEN AS PRIZES TO WINNING COUPLE.

Big Carnival Every Saturday

WITH BALLOON SHOWER. REAL MONEY IN BALLOONS
291 WEST 7TH, SAN PEDRO

DANCE INSTRUCTION BY EXPERT INSTRUCTORS

Street of I ield and

at his goal.

The ‘Bull was one of the old-
fashioned country inns which with
the advent of railways fell upon
evil days, to awaken after a long
interval into a new lease of pros-
perity under the benign auspices
of King Petrol. But on this winter
night there was no sound in the
dimly lighted entrance hall when
Norman entered but the ticking of
a grandfather c¢lock and a hum of
distant talk from the public bar
somewhere at the back. *

On one side was a half-closed
door labeled “Coffee Room.” The

big secret but she

son in the world.

from which

BEACON

FREE TURKEYS

«From Dot and Daddy”—
A Kodak

It has been hard for Dot to keep the

and mother is the most surprised per-

Kodak is just what she wanted.

At our store you will find
a complete line of Kodaks

May we help you?

Torrance

A ticket FREE with every 50¢ worth of goods

managed somehow,

And pleased, too. A

to choose.

DRUG CO.

FOR CHRISTMAS

Put Your Christmas £
" Money in a
Savings Account

nty

Usher in 1926 With
A Savings Account!

A
HERE'’S no more important resolution than that of

saving systematically, with a minimum set amount
each and every week.

Father Time welcomes in the New Year, just as this
strong Bank welcomes a Savings Account from you.
The plan is quite simple. Make an initial deposit of
any sum from $1 or more, then suit your own conveni-
ence as to further amounts you care to save. As time
goes on you will be agreeably surprised how this sum
accumulates. 3

Why Not Start Today?

First National Bank

OF TORRANCE

TOTAL RESOURCES
OVER ONE MILLION DOLLARS
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